Be consoled, I leave this earth, 
the land of misery, only to enter 
the land of peace. 

(St. Catherine of Siena.) 


n Memory of 

. B. MACAUX 

born in eux, Belgium, Aug. 
1858, and died in the town 
Garden, Wis., June 9, 1941. 


Farewell, beloved children, and 
grandchildren, pray well for me, 
that, if I have not fully given 
justice to God, through your 
prayers I may be soon admitted 
to the beatific vision where I will 
pray and wait for you. 

Blessed are the dead who died 
in the Lord, from henceforth now, 
saith the Spirit, they may rest 
from their labors, their works 
follow them. 


Dear relatives and friends, do 
not forget me; soon we will see 
each other again in Heaven 
where no one will disturb our 
joy. Farewell and pray for me 
all of ycu to whom I was so dear 
while on earth. 

The Lord gave, and the Lord 
hath taken away; as it hath 
pleased the Lord, so is it done; 
blessed be the name of the Lord. 
—Job 1-21. 

O Sacred Heart of Jesus, I hive 
asked many favors, but I plead 
this one. Take it, place it in Your 
open, breken Heart, and when 
the Eternal Father looks upon it 
covered with the cloak of Your 
most precious Blood, He will not 
refuse it. It is not my prayer, but 
yours. 

May the souls of all the faith- 
ful departed through the mercy 
of God rest in peace. 

Sweet Heart of Mary be my 
salvation. (300 days indul.) 

Our Father, Hail Mary. 
R.I.P. 


KUYPERS FUB. CO., DE PERE, 


Be Profundis 


Out of the depths I have 
cried to Thee, O Lord: Lord, 
hear my voice. 

Let Thy ears be attentive 
to the voice of my supplica- 
tion. : 

If Thou, O Lord, wilt mark 
iniquities: Lord, who shall 
stand it. 

For with Thee there is 
merciful forgiveness: and by 
reason of Thy law, I have 
waited for Thee, O Lord. 

My soul hath relied on 
His word: my soul hath 
hoped in the Lord. 

From the morning watch 
even until night, let Israel 
hope in the Lord. 

Because with the Lord 
there is mercy: and with 
Him plentiful redemption. 

And He shall redeem Israel 
from all his iniquities. 


i ‘ook down upon me, good and gentle Jesus, while 
before Thy face 1 humbly kneel, and, with burn- 
ing soul, pray and beseech Thee to fix deep in my 
heart lively sentiments of faith, hope, and charity 
true contrition for my sins, and a firm purpose of 
amendment. while I contemplate with great love 
and tender pity Thy five wounds, pondering over 
them within me. calling to mind the words which Da- 
vid, Thy prophet. said of Thee, my Jesus: “They 
pierced My hands and My feet, They numbered all 
My bones.” (Ps. 21, 17-18.) 
A Plenary Indulgence ed to all who shall devoutly say 
the following prayer bef crucifix, with contrite hearts after 
having confessed and received holy Communton.— Pius 1X 


SYD 


